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He cast his arms about her neck, and said,

" Dame, rest secure; no more thy nuptial bed

This nymph shall violate; by Styx 1 swear,

And every oath that binds the Thunderer."         1025

The goddess was appeased; and at the word

Was lo to her former shape restored.

The rugged hair began to fall away;

The sweetness of her eyes did only stay,

Though not so large; her crooked horns decrease; 1030

The wideness of her jaws and nostrils cease ;

Her hoofs to hands return, in little space ;

The five long taper fingers take their place;

And nothing of the heifer now is seen,

Beside the native whiteness of the skin.                1035

Erected on her feet, she walks again,

And two the duty of the four sustain.

She tries her tongue, her silence softly breaks,

And fears her former lowings when she speaks:

A goddess now through all the Egyptian state,  1040

And served by priests, who in white linen wait

Her son was Epaphus, at length believed
The son of Jove, and as a god received.
With sacrifice adored, and public prayers,
He common temples with his mother shares,       io*5

Equal in years, and rival in renown
With Epaphus, the youthful Phaeton
Like honour claims, and boasts his sire the

Sun.

His haughty looks, and his assuming air,
The son of Isis could no longer bear;                   1050

** Thou tak'st thy mother's word too far," said he?
" And hast usurped thy boasted pedigree.
Go, base pretender to a borrowed name !"
Thus taxed, he blushed with  anger, and with

shame;

But shame repressed his rage: the daunted youth 1055
Soon seeks his mother, and inquires the truth,